DUCHESS  OF  ABRANTES                     379
general resemblance, one countenance, that of Madame M&re, in which all her eight children might be recognized, not only in the features, but in the peculiar expression of each.
Prince Louis Bonaparte was recognized as King of Holland on the 5th of June of this year. Holland sent her Ambassadors on the occasion; the court was at Saint Cloud, where the Emperor received the deputation with great delight.* I believe he was more fond of Prince Louis than any of his brothers, except Joseph, and his affection for the Princess Louis and her children was paternal. So fine a kingdom as that of Holland was a noble proof of attachment to offer to his brother and sister-in-law. He expected implicit obedience, and considered that his family should find their happiness in it. But he found in his brothers an obstinate resistance to his authority, founded upon honor and their consciences. The conduct of Louis in Holland is worthy of the highest eulogium ; Holland still remembers it with gratitude.
I have not yet delineated the domestic circle of Joseph, then King of Naples; one who, as senior, would have been the head of the Bonaparte family if the great man had not displaced him. Joseph Bonaparte, like all his brothers, was born in Corsica, but spoke French with less of a foreign accent than any Corsiean I ever knew. You would seldom see a better countenance; it was tl it of the Princess Borgh&se^ with masculine strength and expression, and possessing a mild and intelligent smile.
Entering upon life at a period when disorder was triumphant, and servility and impudence were alike the road to power, his first actions gave hopes of a disposition of humanity and beneficence which the subsequent course of his life fully confirmed. He was well-read, not only in our literature, but in that of Italy and England,
* Napoleon presented his nephew, the young Prince Louis, to the deputation, and desired the child to show his regard to his future subjects. A prince of five years of age would naturally suppose that he could offer no better proof of his respect for his visitors than the recitation of his last task; he accordingly repeated for their edification the fable of (<The Frogs Asking Jupiter for a King.** So, at least* it was said at the time. Napoleon was greatly incensed at the jest; he did not like this sort of trifling: with power.